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- He said that the Germans opposite him came
sbcteen abreast, arm in arm, rifles at the trail or held
yhow. They were singing wildly, and literally jumping
i and down, as if dancing. Fire was reserved till they
me within a few hundred yards, when machine guns
irted to mow them down. Hay-pooks, or rather man-
>oks, were immediately formed, and the advancing
lunan, instead of coming straight on, went round and
und the ever-increasing stacks. He believed that they
,d been filled with too much dope or too much doctored
og of some kind.

It was my great desire before returning from France
see the conditions at the front. I was told that mem-
oes of American Units were discouraged from visiting
.e trenches. Dr. Carrel had twice most kindly invited
e to Compiegne to see his new work on wounds, but
emission to accept had been denied me. Being a British
ibject and wearing a British decoration on an Ameri-
m uniform only seemed to worry the authorities. I had
most abandoned hope, when one day an automobile
opped at our headquarters, just at the close of my
xm of service, and a colonel, a distinguished scientist,
imped out. He told me if I could get to Medical Head-
jarters, then at St. Omer, he could arrange for me to
isit each of the four armies I wished to see. I had no
emission to leave the base, though my term of service
spired the next day. I had no passes, and our British
)mmandant would not on his own responsibility either
ive me leave or lend me the necessary outfit. He would
aly agree to look the other way if I went.
Passing the sentries was not difficult, but once arrived
L St. Omer, it was essential to have permission from
feadquarters before one could enter any house or hotel,
was accordingly dumped in the dark streets of a strange incident that I at least did not hearposite,
